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jir{arroW Escape.
Things were looking |<j.

very black indeed for ra"': *-.*
the prisoner, and as a u' } |
last resort counsel for yhlt
the defence had set up |v£-"f marr^
a plea of insanity. In jp® tretta iv©rsni

spite of the fact that Jyr j Henry Babe
his client was to all ap- \ knowm as *

pcarances the personifl- t 1 Jirn,9* which
cation of a sound mind Thursda1
in a healthy body, the fI *.]LI was one oi t!
i n d e f atigable lawyer t%i , . .

v ». r * If and enioyablbrought forward wit- 1>* J

ness after witness to fj t,^ie Present 80

the contrary. At length I*) * Two of the
the Court showed signs P;ia husbands wer

of impatience. son, afid a t
"See here!" he ex- H who had for

claimed testily, "if you thftt enviable
cannot prod u ce any its noWf We regn
BtroDger evidence than V1 void'ably detai
this you're simply wast- ft

,u. I itentiary, was
Illg Ulii L1LL1V. IUU Uiivc «

shown that the prison- It
er is in the habit of ac- jr peroUS and d
companying his wife to lit lar proprietor
bargain sal«s. What is / down in Tor
that but an Indication Is' the ceremony
of economy? Then he fret loving he;
has been known to P'* a,( hands ad
speak in praise of the

,
t>rn- cemetery anc

Manhattan "L" road ta,
* st\v * grant flowersmanagement. That r ®

might have been due to /3

absent - mindedness. /w died a natural
Again, he is at times / hands of an

JT0afflicted with hallucina- 4sk some two yea I

tions, during the con- Arming the
tinuance of which he with which th
imagines that the world /»,6p were rememoi
is coming to a speedy lait

. . ,K1 , /cie. and handsomeand horrible termina- w

tion. AS to that-well. K presented by 1

I'm not a total abstain- I bands and the
er myself. Lastly, you P proxy, all of
have established the if i in equitably f
fact that he once re- PJJ The Bride will
ferred to his mother-in- \ Qur heartfelt
law as a charming and V j jection (
'estimable woman. That Yout , , ,

is your strongest point. L made by her i

yet after all it may have \ S e a v- a) m

been simply a matter j wedding cake
of diplomacy. Really, I dew in ye I
the evidence is childish- ¥ m®uth. We
ly inadequate." 7 happy returns
"One moment, Your / ......

Honor," pleaded the \ ^ qOjJ^jpTE
prisoner's counsel in
desperation; i have
one more witness. If Oi}B Jiundred
Your Honor will but

"My poor child!"hear his testimony I'll _ . x_ , ,The father tenderlystake my professional ,, ,eyed with parental sol
reputation upon the realtered appearance.

Alas, It was the old st
The prisoner was . , . , x ^had been but three she

placed upon the stand.
,yet already a threatei

Amid the greatest exdomestic sky.citement he swore that
, "Speak, child!" urgedthe prisoner had ad- ...

cause of these sad m
mitted to him that his

x rrnn firot AhcartrD t

(the prisoner's) wheel
" T "V .. ~

feelings toward you?"
was not the best on

, The young man s teaearth.
. the recollection."That's enough, Mr.

, "She has never beei
Briefs," cried His Hon' . t _ . ..."since I bought her t
or, with a face as pale .. ,, ,

. . _ birthday present."as death. "Your client
.4

is undoubtedly a hopelessm&niac. Officer,
have the prisoner put **fo *

into a straight jacket GOSLING.I tell you

immediately." bel1 onlu a r&Presentl
^women are there to-day u

on to the clamere of 'tht

flow It flapp^r^d. hope of saving the men 1

"Are you the editor, CYNXICUS -Only a ft
sir?" Inquired a stranger of women who are pulUm,
in the village, address- "®

ing a cadaverous per- '

son whom he had found
sitting In the sanctum

of the Ruralville Bazoo
waiting for the coming
of the High Scribe, who
was temporarily absent.
"No.sir; I justdropDed A

in," was the reply. "I've t?j Lnj
got the dyspepsia terri- Sf
bly.that's what makes ' *.1

.me1 o o k so h a 1 f ^ J \ / A
starved." / A~\J^d

.«k®». »

Qoo^rt)^ f\e$op. ]
A fox one day passed '' V" 7\

under a tempting bunch ' j I \ |J \
of grapes, hanging in- ' / j j ^
vitingly within reach. / / ^
The fox looked at them <'vl
for a moment and then r"c^
rvo cca^ nn inHi fforantlv

This was because foxes (jf
are not vegetarians, and ^ ^

have never been known

to have any desire for >j
grapes.
MORAL: Aesop was

either a chump or a liar, "How d'ye do, Miss. B
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ige of Mrs. A]-'|j\
iw and James'
ock, familiarly. |^F I Jy
4Three-fingered vvj# |
was solemnized a,

cial season. *v

Bride's foimer s

} present in ^Gr" I C
hird Gentleman X \^
meriy occupied K N mi n»nteawaaa

positi«n, but is ¥
3t to say, una- ^5/ ' Sg§f 1. CONGO MAIDEN;
ned in the pen-! «

ably represent- 3
'-V f Vl r* F* il-Ti/f* r\ r>r\a- ! ~f/J
l/UXVtf-L? lliV £ fcjjj I

eservedly-popu- |l ^"""^csV
of a faro bank ^nbstone. After rj ' /j^f/^tf
which made the fjr ^ II
ar}sklpeat as one J.t
jcorned to the. §f JjfcJU, A <J|
1 strewed 0Dfra- 6*1
on the grave of g^ra Ty ^
st husband, who SI /
i death at the
infuriated Bear g3 <TJL )
s ago.

<0^

many presents, gfg
e happy couple pr^ t

3red wa3 a large g
fly-bound Bible, *3 2 TH]
the two ex-hus- ,crA
) ex-husband by
whom chipped X7
or its purchase, mm ^A 4
pleasellaccept; JR aAo*\ i

thanks for a

)f wedding casje ; /AS|
JWU JLOil lI»UUO. m , .(

akes the kind of; -Ij IT^
that melts like jW
lungry editor's CT
wish her many *1# / Liof the day.
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Years fleqce. 3. embraced

his son. and
icitude the young man's /;

ory! The innocent youth. j<

irt months a bridegroom,
ling cloud darkened the

the parent. "Tell me the ij ^ ^
isunderstandings. WhengMLr ' a

he change in your wife's ' |||5
rs gushed forth afresh at

a the same," he sobbed, {
hat box of cigars for a
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the heroine of the Curfew
ittve of her sex. How many4- 1

iho are figuratively hanging
; bell of publicity with the JHot ap Expert.
hey lovet GOBANG.-How do you like that nc,compared to the mi/mbcr gave you? I won the box at a shooti
g the bell ropes. GRYMES.You must be a terribly
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DYERS AND THE LIC
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"Oh, joy! It Is my sweetheart, Umbu

2

E LION: "What! Can it be that"

.'"that is really Umbumpuxn?"'

ndeed! It was really Umbumpum!"

JYo Dar
-» * rrn T .L...U »v .

Utgar i just jljlxu.a suuuiu tumji iua

jig match. of getting overheated ridii

poor shot. SHE.Oh, perhaps her h
_<Sks>«

jAD.

^ J>> /p%

f "Cfj
e!" 3. "Now will y

)M

1 \ \»*>«" »AIm

^^^^BBirprr: Trmrr ||

inpum!"

th/ya

\ \ \\
m\vnif Wi %HK,.\

J/rtifa'* kin**
^

1
f^HUIWUIW

JLJ^

Sff
fjk

w£it

f\.
$fl|W I

^2^p7|®l^ J 1

^er.
t girl -would be arraid

lg her wheel so fast,
air curls naturally.

w ^.-rrn

m :
ou be good?"


